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.,f pmmiied to go forth, At length he came
one evening, evideutly in a state of excitement,
and, though he endeavored to be cheerful and
loving, could not conceal that he wat in expec-
tation of tome great event. An hunrorso pass,
ed in moody silence. Then there wat heard a
mighty murmur in the city. A crowd came to
the gates of the palace; there was a great stir-
ring and bnstle. "Do not ask me to say any-

thing further," cried Miriam. pressing her heads
to her forehead. "I heard it said 'hat Sultan
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The Hons at the Swor4.
Wrr, nfi winnit, ami worn

Wound I, Kni rrtMr Lo ilie,
A litir thy tfl, nil iilonfl ami forlorn,

(in Ut Hohl o hnttla Ui lif,
Ths untt'l nnti ilia uyin loni

'ou'd tiir prtffmtjn ftnd iheir pity afTwrJ ;
Whila with a ttii Bnl fernbla tofi(

ltd ihor lilt Hunt of th4 tsword.

Finh'! fli'lt! fluHr t

Ttinaieh a thousand f iihir diBt
b'i.htl Ruin! Kuril!

TlmuiMlm'KRn.l.nf cllildmn ori
W'hil mnlhArl and wifel hmant;

Fillhl! fiuhi flihll
Wtiitu mi lioni ol aioajr are ipent.

Fluhi! fijhi! n4hi!
Bht ild tha tinaie ha font o fair:

I'huutih all lhat'i gained it aa nipt)r Holt,
Aod a tai too treat ui lioar--

dn amptr nam and a pahrr Tamt, '
And itinaianda Irmk rlta Ii

Whll-- ovir ilononi viotorf
Muit raiit Iht pile of bioad.

War! war! war!
Firt, and lamina, and iworil;

Dfnolila He'ili and ileiolale townt.
And llitiutanda loattt'e l abroad,

With nwver a noma and never a ilied,
YVMIa RinaiUima parUh and fall,

And hundrn la of ihiuiandi art Ifinc dead,
And all for notbinij at al.

Ah, why ihould iQL'h mnrtalt at I
Kill ihoia whom wt never ouald hattY

'Tn ol'y fonr unmmin l r or rile
'Tit iht law -- f the Mwitrd and tht Bute.

For we art the venmt davet .

Iiiatvar had Uieir birlh;
for lo p:ea ilia whim of a trnat'a will

It all our ait upon trth.
Wat! war! war!

Mntket, and powder, and halt.
Ah. whnt do w., filit io f.u7

Ah. whv hivt wt oairiea at a!l?
Til jumoe mutt be done, they kaj

f n natinn't hnnor to keepi
Alas, Iniit jiuilue it i'i dear.

Ana human life to rht.'tp!
tad lha' a t'h'ittian lund,

A pnileitedly Chlicti in riate,
Bhoutd thn deaptae that high oonmaad

Ho uieful and an treat
Utltveitd lir I'hriai himitlf on oarlh!

()nroontanl tiiide to tie:
To "love our nauhlKr at onrtolvet,

Aal liles onr taemv."
War! war! war!

Miierv, murder, and orimt.
Are all ihe lileninta I've teen in the

From air rouih to the protest time;
Misery, rourdtr, and urima

Crime, rn'iery, morrier. and woo.
Ah, would I had known in my younger dayt

A renth of what nuw I know ;
Ah, hail I lint known in my htippitr dayit

In my honrt of iioyish t'e
Attnih ol the horrors and oime of war,

A ttlht of itt Olllery;
1 anw had boon imninK a happy band

Of wife and uhi dri.n dnar,
And 1 hnd died la my native land,

lntltad of (lying htrt.

And many atony.loni day or woe,
And aletnlett ttiyht antold,

And ditnoliint rain and drtfiinff taoWt
And wtnrinesi, fdmine and ool 1,

And wora-on- luntt and auhing heart,
And anti too tytal to tell,

And tileedint wonnd and pieroiag imart
Had 1 eaoped full

But. i hooch with toon torrow and woe
Thy proarett mutt alwayt abooad,

Ah, would it Wire only below
That the 1'ruita of thy ourte ooald be fdaaa!

Hot war! war! war!
From all that I ever unnld toe.

Full many a groan in the tutnrt worldt
Moit bo uaued, 1 tear, to thee.

Weary, and wonnded and wont
Wounded, and ready to die;

A toldior i hey I ft, ail alone aod for I tut,
On the field of hatileto Itei

The dead and the dying lnne
Oonld their prtitnoe and pity afford,

While thiia. with a tad and terrible tone
Oh, would thu those tiotht wtre more ptrftolly

mng the Song of tiie Bword,

(From Ellaa Cook'a Joamal.)
' TUB LAD If IN THtt U AMD Eft.

AN AMECflOTI OV EASTERN LOVE.

It U difficult to eourey by words an idea ol
a oriental garden. There ia always danger

ot creating a picture too luxuriant and gorgeous,
of tractportiug tlie reader iuto the regions of
Arabian mythology, of awakening expressions,
indeed, totally different from those which one
really does experience when wandering ia the
mace tnemtelves. What wealth of materials
for poetical enumeration W hat poverty of ef-

fect! These are the first exclamations that rise
to oar lips at sight of the reault of the utmost ef-

forts of Enyplian horticulture far 1 apeak bow
especially of Egypt. ,

Palm, pomegrauate, tig, sycamore, olire, or-
ange, and citron trees euuld not be disposed in
a mora picturesque and tasteless manner than,
for aa example, in the garden of Moharrem
Bey, (near Alexandria) where if any lovely
group does present itself, it is entirely the ores.
tion of accident. Trees among the Moilims
lire in general regarded simply aa
or as shadow-givin- g and 1 sever could mate
any one ot thtin nndcrstand the applicability
of the word iwoin' ' beautiful" to any-

thing that was not of immediate utility. Wo-

men are kvoytt, good puddings are knotei,
pure water, strong colfee, fragrant tobacco, and
a cool shade, are all kwoyei; but the shads of a
ragged tent is on a par with that of the grand-ea- t

'syesmore.
- The garden "belonging to Moharrem Bey,"
as it is called, but which practically belongs to
the public, is a fast space ot ground, part or-

chard, part kitchen-garde- and in part, though
at I hare said almost aecideritallj.oraamental.
The walk are straight, bordered - with trace,
generally small and irregular in height. Here
and there ia a kiud of arbor fnll ot cobweb

52:.;-:.- : ::'

plied both parishes with caudles, aud that their
heartt turned towards Rome. Miss Kidd'i sup-

posed religion gave more offence than her bad
playing; and the vicar stood attainted with the
charge of bringing in a Roman Catholic organ-
ist, to serve mattetsof private convenience.

But the Reverend Prebend ShuckscnUlewas
not easily put nut of his way. He evaded the
pertinent questions of influential individuals,
and took care never- to listen to those pf the
raediocracy. As to interfering with flTe organ,
"he could not think of putting the parish to
any expense."

At length, fortunately for the Twirlington
parish, the Bishop of Stoithering rewarded the
Revereued Prebend Shuckscntlle for having a
great deal of money, by giving him a great deal
more, in the rich living of Duggenfield West.
A successor was appointed immediately. This
gentleman was an active and pleasant sort of
man, liked things properly done, and began to
remedy much of his predtceasor't mismanage-
ment. Mist Kidd troubled him sadly. Hccouid
not get rid of her, because the appointment was
understood to he permanent; although a nomi-
nal was kept up every Easter Mon-
day. Ho was, moreover, too much of the gen-

tleman to interfere with a femalo under aD)' cir-

cumstances. He, however, quietly cashiered the
choir, and compelled Miss kidd to content her-

self with the charity children.
Bat the Kidd family were bent rpou tbe sing.

ing somehere; and uot content with appearing
in the chorus of the Royal Society of Secillian
Amateurs, they transferred their vocal strength
to an unmitigated and undisguised Itjmau
Catholic chapel in the neighborhood, and with
which this patriarch of the Kidd't had recently
made a most advantageous contract for wax
lights. Miss Kidd suddenly discovered that
she had been guilty ol great moral impropriety
in leading the psalmody of a Protestant church,
while her heart was in Rome; and, to quiet the
pangs of a smitten conscience, she 'went over'

bat didn't return one penny of the Protestant
tlary she had been receiving.

Mr. Twirk, the musical authority of Twlrl- -'

tngtoa, had just returned Train the Continent,
briuiug wilh him several scares of Corelli,
most beautifully transciibed by an Italian mart-tr-

two violins of fabulous ages, and a plan and
programme of the contents of about half the
continental organ cases. Being personally ac-

quainted with the new vicar, the state of the
church organ attracted his attention at once.
A subscription was gradually opened. Mean
while a violent dispute arose respecting the per-

son to be elected to the situation vacated by
the secession of Miss Kidd. Several candidates
appeared, but three only had a chance of suc-

cess.
Mr. Nicholas New-her- wat the 'favorite'

with the evangelical ladies. He bronght great
recommendations for piety from two Dissenting
preachers and one Church of England clergy-
man; bnt his musical testimonials were mostly
from unknown members of the profession.

Mr. Thompson Brogue wat a clumsy, thick-
set, man, whose chief recommenda-
tion appeared to be that he really did not waut
the situation. Good living, aud tha lazy ease
enjoyed from a little private property, aud in his
otlice ot secretary to the Twirlington Literary
Institution, had produced an amount of gout
which rendered him incapable of performing,
except ocasioually, at the church at which he
was already engaged. His playing was of the
heavy style, withont mnch dignity. He never
touched the pedals by .reason of the gout; but
groaned av ay upon the lower manual, till the
melody was confused in bis indistinct grovel-
ling for correct basses; which he seldom found.
His performances, in short, were a musical edi-tio- u

of his personal appearance heavy and con-

fused.
The third popular candidate was a 'harmo

nious blacksmith.' He was a quiet, sober. houest
man and made a fair living by shoeing horses,
and other farier't work. Pew people disliked
him; and he wat known to possess an excellent
ear for music. But his education wat totally
insufficient for the situation. He eonld play
a mild extemporaneous voltiutary with taste and
tome finish; and he combined the stops neatly.
But of the Church services he knew little, and
wat not k safe 'timist.' He waa largely a fa-

vorite with theplebian portion of theeommuni- -
ty. - .v .;

Canvassing, questioning, promising, declin-
ing, cqivocating,j"eeeing about it," considering,
pennading, regreling having promised and all
the other forms and ceremonies connected with
election matters,were going on most actively.
Plenty of spleen, endless individi-on- t

comparisons, personal allusions and direct
sarcasms, were distributed with eopiont freedom
in the parochiai district of Twirlington. The
vicar was tired of the matter, and, foreseeing
that there wit little chance of getting a good

player, declined interfering. Mr. Twirk wat
in agonies.

Suddenly, circulars appeared, announcing
that Mr. Sebastian Bach Schulze,
to St. Doncatter, intended contesting the elec-

tion. He wat a pleasant man of thirty, and
teemed master of every instrument hetoached.
His popularity began to be great among the
musical portion of the congregation. Twirk
took him by the hand energetically, and in-

troduced him to all the musical parties in th
parish. The new candidate began to shake
the confidence ot the respective patron U tha-oth-

three. The system of "trial" determin-
ed on wat a followt: , ,' ,. ,,

Each candidate wat to perform tha service
for a Sunday, and they were then to play againtt
one another on a certain day,. After thia, there
was to be a fortnight's canvass, and then the "tug
of war." ,

Sunday, hnd Sunday, and Sunday confirmed
the now riling impression respecting the ineffi-
ciency ef the three previous candid tea.and peo-

ple began to be anxious tor the new candidate'!
performanoa. Oa that anspicious occasion, Mr.
Twirk accompanied Schulze into the loft, and
offered to manage tha stops for him. But Mr.
Sebattisn Bach Scholia knew r hit business too
well for that. - . i ,, ;. r ,, , ,

In the Twirlington. as in most of Father
Smith' organ, the diapasons and op aovttacet

and dried leaves, nnf! at' One point t
bamlsorae kiwo'i,' .;- ; .1

tioua, but enutL'ly tur u,e purj)tia tft ereating
a dcusel eW, T:aui, 'Dv.vhir rao Alexatidrians
repair in ciowd tosrtrdi sveuinir, in order to
enjoy i heir pipes aud guzs at the toilettes of
thefiue ladies Knropeao, of eonrse, or, at toy
rate, Christian; for alien a harem farort the
spot with a risit the doors are cloud, aud all
profane males rigidly excluded.

One e'ening I went to the itarden with two
friends, one a Levantiae, and, one, as the ladies
called him, a Muscovite, There had been
rather a hot wind, so that very few thought it
comfortable to be out of doors, aud we found
the walks almost deserted. Mow and then a fi
)i lire would cross slowly at the bottom of a loug
vista; aud once we heard some childreu laugh- -

ing in a thicket; but these circumstances only
heightened the feeling of solitude which came
over us, as wo strolled languidly along, and
obeyed unresistingly tho impulse first to lower
our voices into a whisper, aud then to relapse
into silence, .

Aa I Iihvu siiJ, there is no intentional beauty
in the way iu which the trees are arranged; but
nccidtnt is sometimes a great artist, and one
little avenue running east and west presents a
charming p jrepective, epccially at that hour.
We entered it by the eastern extremity. The
sun was blazing full upou us, with its almost
horizontal beams, over the garden wall, and
made us pause to notice the curious effect. It
was liko a furnace at the bottom of a cave of
verdure. Our etts were dazzled. Not only
was it impossible to look straight ahead, but
even the forms of the trees seemed to waver be-

fore our eyes, as a thousand beams of gold, and
green, and purple, and crimson, woiked their
way through them. Presently, however, the
sou sank out of view, leaving the tips only of
the trees, as it were, gilt with light, and al
lowing us to see the various forms of tho
branches, the masses ot leaves, the dark shad- -

dows, the track of bright green. All the trees
which the garden produced were grouped there,
and at various intervals the huge., ragged leaves
of the banana drooped gently across the
path.

We had resnraed our walk when suddenly
a group presented itsell coming down towards ni
intercepting the last rnys of light. With the
exception of one old geutleman, wearing a beard
of huge respectability, they were all women en-

cased in barbaras, or black silk mantles, under
which were seen what may be called aprons of
blue, red, yellow, green, descending from the
chin to the feet. Most of them carried their
veils iu their hands, showing that they belong-

ed to a class of Levantines which is beginning
to consider itself civilized; and a collection of
prettier aud more expressive faces it is difficult
to imagine.

There was one, however, that surpassed all the
rest in loveliness; but loveliuess of a peculiar
kiud. The countenance, though apparently be-

longing to the yonng iu years, was far from
holding out that delightful promise of a first
passion which is so irresistibly attractive to who-

ever possesses a seusitive mind. Every future,
even iu its intense repose, seemed to bear the
record of having once been kindled by power-
ful feeling; the mouth was, as it were, languid
with too much smiling, the eyes were faint
with too much weeping, and Ihe pale flag of
melancholy was hoisted in those cheeks, that
erewhile had glowed with health and joy.
Other faces tell of romance to come; this told
of romance that had passed. It was impossi-
ble for me to behold it for a moment with-
out desiriug to know the details of the history
of which there was a reminiscence in every
look.

My companions were not remarkable for per-

spicacity, and vulgarly fell in love at first sight.
I could as soon have thought of falling in love
with a young wife, areepiug over the grave of
the first-bor- The deep iuterest, however,
which I felt, aud which was revealed in my
manner, was mistaken by my friends for a pas-

sion so much stronger than theirs, that, after
the ceremony of iutroduction waa over, they
instinctively allowed me to address myself to
the pensive beauty, and by degreea to monopo-
lize her society. But the character of my at-

tentive notice was not mistaken by its object,
and I was rewarded by a kindness and famil-
iarity of behavior, that drew upon me a variety
of nudges and several very audible whispers ot
the effect that I was a "deuced lucky fellow."
I considered myself tat though not in the sense
in which they understood the words. Miriam
was a charming person quite a lady amoug her
people and without being very lively, enter
tained me, as we walked a little apart of the
company, with most amiable conversation,
ihe interview lasted less tbsn halt an hour;
bnt before it drew quite to a close, onr intima
cy teemed to to haw ripened, that 1 ventured
to acknowledge the interest her appearance had
awakened iu me. A deep cloud of sadness
instantly tattled upon her features; two or three
large tear-dro- p twinkled amidst her splendid

and the said to me, almost with a
motherly expression: "Yonng stranger, it were
a piteous tale to relate, yet u 1 had the strength
and courage, 1 would do so. Believe me. bow
ever, the narrative would be neither amusing
nor instructive. Such sorrows at mine are too
common in tha world to suggest any other
moral than this aiankind waa bora to tuffer,
and perhaps yon have already lived long en-
ough to kuow that the brighter and keener are
our ncpes, tie more bitter is ear ditsspoint
Blent., ; i .v-,i .. ,. J

We returned to town toon afterwardit mv
companions had learned that the lady had just

i ri, mnu proposed u remain some
time probably tor (toad in Alextndira. She
wat laid to posae a lair fortune; but, singular-l- y

enough, uo one knew precisely whether she
wat married or tingle, maid or widow. This
was the more remarkable, at among the Levan-
tines, every ne it related more or less to every,
body, and the moat private matters are discuss,
td, and canvassed by the whole eomm unity,
Whether the old geutlemaa with whom the
lived kaew more than he chose to tell, or not,
my friends could not decide. They both joined
me in declaring Lady Miriam to be a moat,
beautiful and Interesting person, and very oh-- 1

ft i.'

i clear, rich and mefn.ftnw: aweV'tWawr'-l-
'

o. t.r
erly inauaged tolerably good. Waut of bast
wat the grand mischief, and a single octave of
pedal-pipe- a to oa, ill compensated for the

of manual bast in short octaves, ran-nin- g

in the following whimsical rotation, oa,
oo, cc, snarp, tuned to aa, sd, and to on. The
easy manner in which Schulze sate at the instru-
ment, contrasted with the paroxysmatio jerks
the previous performers, would have satisfied any
one that he wat a master. Firm, marked, and
distinct; faultless in time, mellow, and subdu-
ed in tone, his playing was at once artistic aud
church-like- . His concluding voluntary de-

veloped powers that no one had believed could
be elicited from the old, abused Twirlington
organ. All the other players had cried out
against the instrument and made it bear the
blame of their incompetency. Mr. Schulze said
very little, but sketched out a plan of improve,
meut.

The people of good taste or impartially had
made up their minds to vote for the now candi-
date. 11 it there were too many opinions in
Twirlington, to allow merit to have an undivid-
ed influence. In the first place, a great num-
ber of people resolved to vote for Air, Nicholas
Newbern, because be was a "yong man just be-

ginning tha world." A greater number did
not seitipluto designate Mr. Nicholas Newbern
with the strorg expression that he was a "sane,
tided humbug," aud declared their resolution
to vote for Mr. Thomas Brogue, because they
cared nothing about music, aud had known him
a long time. The farrier's large family was a
prepossessing reason for the patronage of moth-
ers; and the sympathy in his favor was increas-
ed by his honest confession ot the greater ability
cf the new candidate. Another set of persons
resolved not to vote at ail, to avoid giving
offence, and another set voted fur the old

because they didn't want the church
turned int.) an Opera House."

Meanwhile Mr. Twirk had seenred fur hit
friend all the musical iuterest in Twirlington,
in spite of a report that if Mr. Schulze got the
sitnatirfB, the parieh would be plunged into debt
and Vrnkrnptaey, to build sew organ. Aa

' tntrcr"ruW:w. t.t re spit a Herman Roman
CathbKiSS3tiH,Jtiaie'vs CalVsmist;

that he wat going to be married to a
nger; another, that he knew the Reverend
Epitaph Bronze, and that he was going to in-

troduce Gregorian chants, and Pnseyiam in gen-
eral. Fortunately, however, it came out that
Mr, Nicholas Newborn had twice been in the
county-jai- l at for debt;
and that his piece was a novelty, only dating
trnm tha... rwnf. onrM.il when...... ha, ... h -- tri.- .v-- -- - y em, ti

tles. This changed the old maids and Evangel-lic-

party, and bronght a wonderful accession
of strenght to the collecting forces of Mr. Se-

bastian Bach Schulze.
At length the election day came. The Brogue

party made a last effort by calling npon the
Twirlingtouians toopose foreigner! and Puse-yis-

a call which gave much entertainment
to its object aud its adherents. Despito the
hand-bill- squibs, reports, of
the poll, and other electioneering manoeuvres,
Mr, Sebastian Bach Schulze found himself suc-

cessful. The farrier shook him by the hand,
congratulated him with honest sincerity, and
went home, a little disappointed, perhaps, bat
without a shade of

A few weeks after, a vestry was called to de-

termine on the steps to be taken for tbe repairs
of the organ. Hawkt, the upholsterer, declaim-
ed against any inch proceeding, became "the
music cost too mnch already." Shotts, the ha.
berdaahor, wat for voting fifty pounds, when
Mr. Twirk quietly announced that upwards of
three hundred poundshad been subscribed by
private parties, aud that nothing but voluntary
offerings were required. Grumbling and op- -

fiosition
were silenced, and the malcontents

whispers of Popery, Puseyitm, Pap.
istry, Jesuitism, and the Seven Hills.

At last, despite all opposition, "a grand
on the organ, for Twir-

lington parish Church," was announced by
Messrs. Green and Smith, and a large party of
amatenra and idlers were assembled at their
workshops, on the rough seat "run up" for their
accommodation. Mr. Schulze gave a perfor-
mance that showed not only tbe player, bnt the
organ. Confining himself wholly to sacred
music, he displaced alternately the sweetness of
the portions preserved from the old organ, and
the power and scientific appliance of the mod-
ernized onet.

People wondered when they heard the mel-

low old diapason pipe blending with the pon-

derous tone of the new pedal organ. They
were surprised to find that, although the power
was trippled, nothing seemed noisy. In a word.
whilst a large portion of the organ wa of tome
two hundred year standing, the tuperstrocture
grafted on the old foundation, teemed to have
alwayt ttood there. Despite the number of
couplet stops the pedals yielded easily to pressure,
and spoke simultaneously with the touch of the
key.

The Twirlington organ met with equal favor
when it once more appeared ia tha old falleiy
Although it contained nearly doable it former
number of stops, no one complained of the noise,
and although it was tospectible of every variety
ot change, no one complained that they could
not follow ita change with the voice., Bnt thia
was owing to the orgauitt.

Strict in making th instrument subservient
to the voice, he mad use at the fancy topt
ipariBgly, and then made them serve to give tha
key-not- for which their purity and distinct
lies rdnsirably qualified them, Nor did he
mike the perfectcoattraetion of the instrument
aq excuse for perplexing feat A qoirt,
regulated dignity; ajudiciout blending, not a
vkilentcontraat, of light and shade, Wat the pre.
vailing feature t hit playing, and, the calm to.
berneat ot hi rtyle wa only equalled by' the as

with which he eocnpied hit teat. Themttti-- ai

services were infinitely improved without any
on being bothered with out-o- f t ay ehan,
get. ' The Brogue party .felt that they had only
placarded their ignorance, and kept silent in tha
vestry on subsequent Easter Monday's, when,
the ot the organists was moot.,

'" ' ' ' "ed.' -

I The "hanneoious blackimith"-ofte- gets, a
1"''JConcluded m four pag.

'V-.-U

rt woulnem to mankind, malitswu,; follow-
ed np this declaration of opiuion by suggesting
t hat there

'
was something very suspicious in her

history. N,

I subsequently learned the truth from the lips
of Miriam herself. As the had
ine,it, was the old story of disappointed hnpeso'ver
Which the world has wept for thousands of
years, and over which, alas! it Will ever con.
tiuue to weep. But there were some incideuts
that gave a peculiarly Eastern stamp to the nar-
rative. She was a native of Damascus, in Sy.
ria, but had left that city when about the age
of fifteen, and gone to Constantinople, where
her father set np in business. I thought my-
self transported back to the timet of Haroun
El Rashid, as I listened to how this merchant
arrived iu tho gre.it city, how fie took a shop
and spread his goods for sale, and how f one
piece of gold he made two.

As he spoke, aud letrr.ed to cast about in the
deep recesset of her memory for facts, t made
n curious observation, the tinth of which was
nfterwardt confirmed.' It teemed at if the
was older than her appearance at first tes-

tified, and that sorrow, instead of having indue-e- d

premature decay, had, as it were, petrified
her, and caused her to retain through a long
succession of years the very aspect- tho wore
when misfortune fell upon her.

She had a little delicacy about telling me
how she became acquainted With .". Possi-
bly, like many other young girls, iu a senti-
mental adveuture for its owu sako. The ob-

ject of her love was a youth, lest remarkable
for beauty than for a oertain princely demean-
or, a certain elevation of views, a certain reck-
less violence of passion peculiar to himself.
He insisted that, for some time, their acquain-
tance should be kept a secret from the father-prom- ising

when ttte fitting moment came to
demand htr hand with such circumstances of
eplendoras would insure sueccst. Whenasked
who and what he was, he answered with some
hesitation, that he was the son of a prince, a
kiugt somewhere in the north; and Miriam
guessed that he came front one ot the. tirbni
prieeot, which the had heard were Christian.--Havi- ng

full confidence in bis honor, and con-

ceiving that he must havs some powerful mo-

tive for mystery, she abstained from pressing
him much on this subject.

They used to meet iu a little kiosqueorpavil-lio- n

in a garden behind her father's house,
near the borders of the sea. The young man
used to come in a little caiqne with a single at-

tendant, who remained en the watch. Miriam
at first brought a faithful black girl as compan-
ion and protector; but soon disregarded his pre-
caution, and confided herself entirely to her
lover. Long ard sweet moonlight nights, bright
and balmy days, they passed together, whilst
the old fai her was at business, or in bed. It
was the season of spring, and Nature scemeS to
sofien and grow more beautiful to please their
young tenses.

At length a little clond gathered on the hori-
zon. The father annouueed that the time of
marriage had come, and that he had sought for
and selected a husband. There it a good deil
of routine in these lovo affairs. Miriam had
not the courage to acknowledge, and the old
man had not the wit to understand. They were
neither of them more angelic than the Cnpu-let-

and, Eastern ideas aiding, the sad history
of that family menaced to repeat itself. A pow.
erf til will, however, intervened to force the cur-
rent of events into anew channel.

Two nights after Miriam had communicated
to her loverthe proposed marriage, the was sit-

ting in the kiosque, looking forth upon the
broad expanse of waves that d ineed and kindled

moonbeams. She had tat there the pre.
vious.night and waited ia vain for the coming
of what she considered at the ttar of her exis-

tence; aud that night the usual hour had long
tince psssed, when the beheld a large caique
with an awning or cabin approaching along the
shore. She shrunk a little backwards, behind
the shadow of a myrtle-bush- , lest her presence
might be observed by strangers. But the caique
advanced boldly to the nsnal landing-place- ,

and her lover leaped lightly ashore, and ran to
meet her. The first embrace over, he invited
her, in a wild reckless way, to come on board
hit caique, and enjoy an hour or two on the
water. Not dkpleaaed. thrush, somewhat pin-zle- d

by his manner, she went. He took her
into the eabin, and there, when the crew of six-

teen mea had plied their oars for tome time,
confessed that he was taking her away from her
home. She expostulated at first; but he soon
contrived to console her by promises that her
father should know of her safety, and that very
shortly she should behold hiuu again. How
easy it is tor a young girl to believe in the
words of a loverl

He took her to a palace witba large garden
snrrounded by high walls; and there, having
become hit wife, the passed some months in a

happiness which he lacked words to describe.

To her thia waa the great feature, the chief in-

cident of her story. She enlarged on the occu-

pation ot every hour.jon the deliciont walktand
exquisite meals they enjoyed together; on the
anguish of hit abseencethat imperceptibly be-

came more frequent; on the boundless delight
of hit return. Her only real cause of nneati-nea- t,

however, wat that by frequent observe-tio- n

slit.diteovered that her lover always con-

trived to retire from her at the Mohammedan
hour of prayer, the dreadful suspicion entered
her mind that the had given herself up to the
enemy of her race aod faith.

When thia idea first presented itself, it threw
her into a perfect agony of terror and despair,
bnt on contemplating the excessive devotion
displayed toward her, she contrived, with the
sophistry of woman's love, to persutde herself
that she might atone for the tin the hid com-

mitted la thut quitting ker father'a koase, by
rescuing a kdI from the hands of Satan. Thus
the very motives of her shame aud grief fur-
nished her with topics ot consolation.

Time passed on, and her lover began to pro-lon-g

hit absentee for days together. 8he ques-
tioned faar servants; but they all profess-
ed, perfect ignorance ot the locality where
they were. Provisions were bronght day by

Miihmoud was no more, and that Ab
reigned in his stead. I never saw him again;
nut was taken btck to my father s honse. I
found the good old man waiting for me with
impatience. He knew more than I did. indeed.
Ofieri had been made aud rejected. Dire ne
cessity, incompatible pretensions, alone caused
our separation; and here I am, with, the reve
nues ot a princess it 1 cboosa to demand them,
hut with a heart that can never kuow real joy,
though it may know contentment. My father
died last year, and I have come for a change to
birvpt; but i feel ill at ease iu this couutry,
an 1 shall probably return to Damascus next
spring. My house will always be open to receive
yon."

Such was the explanation ol this lady s mel
ancholy. I wept with her over her misfor-
tunes, blither tears were soon dried, bhe seem-

ed, after all, to derive more pleasure thin pain
from the contemplation of her past nis'enee;
ana, indeed, the only circumstance which gave
her keen regret was toe act that her lover had
been of different ereed, I often went to see
her, and learned to consider her state as a very
endurable one. She had exhansted the joys
of life, it is true, within a few months; but she
could transport herself back to that period of

pleasure.
Before her departure for Damascus a nascent

embonpoint revealed the perfect tranquility of
her mind; and when I pay my promised visit, I
expect to talk again over all these things with
ihe serene and portly dame of whom the
outline wat then only just beginning to fill

-
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' W4NTKD, AH OKU IIV1HT!

The church organ, had, for years, been the
great musical anxiety of the parochial district
of Twirlington, It was a "Father Smith;"
had seen its best days; au.l, to use the idiom of
Captain O Sullivan, bothered the organist en-

tirely. If he played on the full organ, people
complained that the shrill sesqnialtra drowued
their voices. If he played on the diapasons, or
the choir organ, people could hear nothing, and
could not follow the tune. If he used the
swell, it jerked the people into the middle of
the nut verse. One half the congregation said
the organ wanted power; the other half thought
it too loud. The first half thonght there was
too much music iu the service; the second half
declared that the Litany and responses ought to
be chanted, as at St. Bell's Church, Oxford,
Place JCambridge slreet. Theouly matter they
agreed in, was in worrying the organist, aud iu
determining uot to spend a shilling on the organ
to mako it better.

After some seven or eitrht years of bad ger- -

ing the organist gave up his situation, very m uch
impaired in health, and reduced in spirits to a
state of chronic melancholia. 1 be vicar had
contrived to get the parish into debt, for certain
repairs and alterations of the church by a con-

tract, the terms Of which few of the s

understood; and, bavig made a sort of composi-

tion with a wealthy tallow-chandl- for the set-

tlement of the contract, the taallow-chandler- 's

daughter was quietly induced into the vacaut
situation. Nobody understood anything about
the reason for the choice, except that Miss kid J
was an indifferent pianist, aud that ber father
wat a tort of bill discounter, and had a great
deal of property, together with tix votet tu all
parochial elections. Although the vicar't 'set'
were satisfied, people of taste became angry.

Matters, however, went on at usual. The
vicar, the Reverned Prebend Schuckscuttle
preached as heavily, and spent the same number
of months in the country, at of old. The new
organist's style was execrable, and her touch

She took a loog time to forget that an
organ wat not a atriuged instrument; and, in-

stead of holding down the keyt to auttain the
sonnds of the longer nates, brought out the fine
old psalm tnnet in short puffs pf the most ag-

gravating staccato. To increase the tortures
of the Twirlington amaturet, Mist Kidd't broth-

ers, listers, and intimate friend got up men a
powerful choir, that while it advantageously
drowned the orgrh, it bawled down the voices
of the congregation. The service itself wat
neither cnthederal nor parochial, but a clumsy
medley of both. One setof psalms were chant-

ed, and Ihe others read, without even a rubi.
eal reason for the distinction.-- The choir, des-

titute alike of taste or training, tang the pen-

itential and thanksgiving psalms with the tame
deafening, but unsteady vigour. The whole
performance, vocal and instrumental, teemed
to consist ot a series of jerks, which made people
tremble tur tha organ case and the organ gal-

lery. One beautiful feature throughout, wat
the compact uniformity of the whole service;
for no one could detect the slightest variation
in tht import of the words, er in the character
ot the melodies. . ,

The Reverend Prebend Shnckscdtlle eared
very little about things in general, and ttill lest
about music. He hated the pedal pipes of St.
Doneaster cathedral, because they burred over
his head while he dozed throngh tha afternoon
cathjderal prayers; aud he had an indistinct
notion of the musical profession a being made
up respectively of organists, of people who gave
lessons, and of theatrical performers. Fog, the
junior Churchwarden, made a bother now and
then, em ae wat airaid ol tha vicar; ana otegg
theseinor, or vicar't churchwarden, never said
anything, but what the vicar laid about any

i i --

Just
thing,

about thia time, the Reverned Epitaph
Bronx threw tha neighbouring parish of f

into a fearful turmoil, by
suddenly turning to the East, cutting dowa hit
ample shirt collar to the even dimension ot a
hoop, and opening an extensive account far wax
eittdlei with Mr. Kidd, senior. People begaa


